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BYNOPSIS.

George Percival Algernon Jones, vices
renldent. of (he Motropolitan Orleninl
ug company of New York, thirating for
romance, ls in Calro on o business trip,
Horace Hyanna arriyes at the hotel in
Calro with a earefully guarded hundle,
Rynnne sells. Jones the famous holy Yhi-
ordea rug which he admits having stolen
from & pasha at Bugdud - Jopes mects
Major Calluhon and ister in Introduced to
Fortune Chedsoye by & woman to whom
he had loaned 1 ounfs at Monte Carlo
some months praviously, and who turns
out 1o be Fortune's mother. Jones takes
Mrp. Chedsoye and Fortune to a polo
game.  Fortune feturns to  Jones _the
monty borrowed by her mother. Mra,
Chedroys appoars to be enjaged in some
mysterious epterprise  unknown to the
daughter, Ryanne Interests Jones In tho
Unftad Romance and Adventurs com-
pany, & concern which for m price will
arrange any kind of an adveniurs (0 or-
der. Mre. Chedsoye,” her brother, Major
Chllahan, Walluce and Eyanne, as the
Inited Romance and Adventure company,
ﬁ!nn o risky enterprise fnvolving Jones,

yanne miokes known to Mrs Chedsoye
hin intention to marry Fortune, Mra,
Chedsoye declares she will not permit 1L
Pluny are lold to prevent Jones salling
for home, Ryanne s, Jones' Intters
and poble dispatches e wires ngont in
New York, In Jones' “name, that he Ia
renting houwss in New York (o some
friemds, Mnhomed, keeper of the holy
curpot, I on  Hyanne's trall, Ryanne
sromines Fortune that he will ase that
ones comes 1o no harm as a result of his
wrchage of the rug. Mahomed nceosts
Ryanne and demands the Yhlordes rug.
Ryanno tells him Jones has the rug and
suggests the abduction of the New York
merchant as o means of securing Its re-
tiirn, The rug Jdissppenrs from Jones'
room,  Fortune quarrels with her mother
when the latter refuses to éxplain her
mysteriona actions. Fortune gols & mos-
sage purperting to he feom Ryanne nsk-
ing her to meat him in na secluded place
Ihnt evenlng. Jonea recclves a message
askinghim to meet Ryanne at the BEnglish.
linr the snme evening. Jones 18 carried
off Into the desert by Mahomed and his
necomyplices afiey n desperate fight. He
discovarn that Ryanne and Fortine also
nre chplives, the formor Is bBadly battered
and unconsclons.  Ryapne recovers con-
soioupness nnd the slght of Fortune In
apt/vity revesls to him  the faoct that
Mahomed intends to gel vengoanca on
him through the girl, Fortune acknowl-
#lges that she stole the ruf from Jones'
room, Bhe offers to return It to Maliomed
it hie will free all thres of them. M-
homed ngreea to libernte Fortune and one
of the men {n return for the rig. A cours
fer {s ment to Calro for the rug, but re-
turns with the Information (Lhat Mrs,
Chedenye and her brother have salled for
Now York., Fortune spurns offered free-
doin which does not include her two com-
panlons  The éaravan continies the four-
ney toward Bagdad, Ryanne tella Jones
that Mrs. Checsave fs the most adroit
smuggler of the dge, and is overhonrd by
Fortune. The three cuptives aro rescued
by Henry Ackermann, who, ls In chorge
of a enrpet curavan, Mahomed escapes.
Mrs, Chodsoye distovers. the ahsence of
¥ortulie and linves for New York, taking
tho girl's belongings with, her, Thirough
forgid lettern Mrs. Chedsove, the major
nnd thelr accomplices take possession of
Jones' New York home. Jones, Ryanne
! and Fortune arrive .at Dsmpscus. Ry-
nrine falls in his resolution to Joad a bet-
tor lfe, Ryanne secretly lohves for New
Yorle At Jones' sollelitation his partner,
Mortimer, offers Fortune a home, but
whe declings. Jones then declares bla love
and finds that it Is reclprociated. Jones
nni Fortune arrive in New York and go
to the Mortimer home, Jonesa finds Mrs.
Chedsove, Tyanne snd the yeat of the
eang in his home with a milllon In money
looted from an adjoining bank nn‘_r-kml
ready for fight. Jones summons Wads-
sworth, prealdent of the bank, who it der
velops ia Ryanne's brother,

CHAPTER XX1.—(Continued).

“We could have taken every dollar
from the vault,” sald Wallace cheer-
fully,

TRt we couldn’t have made our get-
nway with i, observed the butler,
holding his empty glass toward Ry-
nnne, who was acting as master of

ceremonles.
“A olear, unidentified milllon,"
mused Ryanne. “Into the cars with

it: over to Jersey City; on to Phila-
delphin; but there for Europe; quiet-
ly transfer the gold to (ie varions
Continental banks; and'in elx months,
wha could trace halr or hide of It?"
Ryanne laughed.

“It's all right to laugh,” sald the
Major. "But are you surea about
Jones? He could have arrived this
afternoon.'”

“Impossible! He left Alexandria for
Naples on & boat that stopped but
thirty hours. With Fortune on his
hands he could not posalbly sail be-
fore the following week, and maybe
not then. 8it tight. I know what I
am talking about.”

“He might cable.”

“So he might. But It he had we'd
have heard from him befora now. I'm
golng to tell ‘you a segret. My name
18 not Ryanne.

"We all know that,” eald the Major,

“It'a Wadsworth, Does that tlckle
your mind any?"

The men shook thelr heads,
Chedsoye dld not maove hers,

: “Bah! Greatest joke of the hour.
i I'm Horace Wadsworth, and Arthur
Wadsworth,. prefident of the Mer-
chant-Mechanle Bank, iy my beloved
brother!” :

“Ay, dapnable wretoh!”

A shock ran through them all. In
the doorway lending to the rear hall
atood George, his revolvers leveled

Mry.

Ak steadily. Peoring whitefaced over his
1 shoulder was the man who had apok-
on, Artbur Wadsworth.

.' CHAPTER XXII.
" The Erd of the Puzale,
ie The elder brother tried to push past
i Beorge, but old Mortimer caught him
py (he shouiflers and dmgged bim
", anok. g{,':.,'l_._: X
; “lat ma gn!” he.

5w

&al and high. “Do you hear me? Let
me go!"

“Mr, Mortimer," sald George, with-
out turning his head or letting hle
eye waver, “keep him back. Thanks."
George steépped over the threshold,
“Now gentlemen, I shall shoot the
first man who makes a movement."

And Ryanne, who knew something
aboul George, saw that he meant just
whiit he sald, “Steady, every one,”
he sald. “My friend George here can't
shoot; but that kind of a man Is dead-
liest with a plstol. I surrender.”

The brother was struggling. “The
telephone! The telephone! 1demand
to call the police. This I8 accessory
to the fact! I tell you, let me go!"

"Mr. Wadsworth,” replied George,
“If you do not be still and let me run
this affair, I'll throw the plstols to the
floor, and your brother and his friends
may do as they bally please, Now,
step back and be qulet. Stop!" to Ry-
anne, whose ‘hand was reaching out
toward the table,

“Don't shopt, Percival; I want only
a final glass of wine." Ryanne calmly
took the glender stem of the glass be-
tween his fingers, lifted it and drank.
He set it down empty. From his out-
glde pocket he drew a handkerchief
and dellcately drled his lips, He
alone of his confederates had life, 1t
wins becouse he alone understood.
Prison wasn't staring him in the face
just vet. “Well, Arthur, old top, how
zoes It? Nearly got your money-bags,
didn't we? And we surely would have
but for this delicious vintage."

"Damn you and your wine!" roared
the Major, shaking with rage. This
| ndventure had been no joke to him, no
craving for excitement. He wanted
the gold, the gold. With what would
have been Hls &hare he could have
gambled at Monte Carlo and Ostend
till the end of his days, For the first
time he saw long, black bars of iron
running up and down a window. And
all for a bottle of wine!

“Damn away, old sport!"” Ryanne
renched for the bottle and 6lled his
glass again. “Percival, I'm blamed
gorry about that ollve-tree of yours"
He waved his hand toward the bags.
“You ean see that my intentions In
regard to refunding that hundred
pounds were strictly honorable. Now,
what's on the ticket?”

“I suppose your luggage Is outalde
in the automobiles?"

"Right-O1"

“Well, 1 need not explain my rea-
sons; you will nnderstand them; but
I nm going to give you all two hours’
time. Then I shall notify the police,
You will have to take your chance
after that time."

The circling faces brighteried per-
ceptibly. Two hours—that would car-
ry them far into Jersey.

“Accepted with thanks," said Ry-
anne. r

“T rofuse to permlit it!" yelled the
brother. “Mr. Jones, you will me this
night'a work. 1 shnll see that the law
looks into your actions, This I8 fel-
ony. 1 demand to be allowed to tele
phons.”

“Parcival, for' heaven's 'snke, let
hm!" erled Ryanne wearily. "“Let
him shout; It will soften his volee,
He will hurt nobody. The wires were
cut hours ago."

Mortimer felt the tense museles in
his graep . rélax.  Arthur Wadsworth
grew limp and reeled against the jamb
of the door.

“You had better start at once,"
Goorge advised. “¥You three first,"
with o nod toward Wallnce (his bul-
bous noge now lavender In hue), the
butler and the frgt-man. 'Farward
march, front door. Go on!"

“What about me?" asked Ryanne.

“In a moment.” George could not
but admire the man, rascal though he
whns, There was n pang of regret In
his heart as the thought came apd
went swiftly: what a comrade this
man would have made under different
clreumsatances! Too late! “Halt!” he
erled. The trio marching toward the
door came fo a stop; thelr heads
turned inquiringly. “Here, Mr. Mor-
{imer; toke one of thesa guns and
cover the Major. He's the one I
doubt.” 'Then George followed the
others Into the hall and fronfcally
bade them CGod-speed as he opened
the dodr for them. They went out
stupldly; the wine had dulled them.
George Immediately returned to the
library,

* Neither Fortune nor her mother had
stirred in all this time. A quality of
hypnotism held them in bondage. The
mother could not lower her glance
and the dnughter would not, If there
‘waa & Hght of triumph in Fortune's
eyen, it was unconscjously there, And
no one will know the full bltterness
that shone from the mother's. Bhe
could have screamed with fury; she

‘| conld have rent her clothes, torn her

skin, pulled her halr; and yot sha sat
thete without physieal slgn of the
lempast. : | =

04 her wida, Fortune tnn;.ﬂm.- had

d. bls voice na- | twere boen & single gesture lnviting

s &

BY- REQUEST
ying Suitor

himselt tragically at her feet, “I love
you! My Iife Is yours! Will you take
e T T : iy

She did ot 100k liké A murderes,
mm@d. with

P, Ioe mus aave fown to her moth-
or's plde. DBut there was mo sign.
Pinally, Fortune stepped back, chilled.
It was all too late,

“Fortune,” sald George, terribly em-
barrassed, “do you wish to speak to
your mother, nlone?”

“No.” It was a little word, spoken
in a little, hushed tone.

Mrs. Chedsoye rose and proceeded
to put on her furs, which she had
flung across the back of ber chalr,

“Mother!” This came in & gusp
from the elder Wndsworth. An under-
standing of this strange proceeding
began to filter through his mind. The
young girl's mothen!

Mrs, Chedsoye drew on her gloves
slowly. She offered them to the Ma-
jor to button, He flung the hands

aslde. He was not nlee under the ve-
neer. But Ryanne was instantly st
her sarvice. And curlously she

watched his IEUE fingers at work ovar
the buttons;” they were perfectly
steady. Then, followed by the Major
and Ryanne, she walked easlly toward
the ball. Ryanne paused.

"Good night, Arthur, I'm sure yon
will not sleep well, That handsome
sifo Is Irreparably damnged. 1 dare
say you will find a way to cover the
loss without any injury to your own
pocket. Old top, farewelll Who was
it, Brutus or Caesar, who sald: ‘I go
but to return'? The banter left his
face and volce swlftly. “You snenks
Ing blackguard, you cheater of wid-
ows; yes, I shall come again; and
then look to your sleek, sanctimonions
neck! You chucked me down the rend
to hell, and the pity of it is, some day
I must meet you there! Fortune,
child," his volee becoming sad, “you
might remember a poor beggar in
your prayers to-night. Percival, a
farewell td you. We shall never meet
again, But when you stand upon
that bally old rug there, you'll always
#oe me, the fire, the tents, the camels
and the desert, and the moon in the
date:palms. By-by!"

And presently they were gone, A
moment later those remalning could
hear the chug-chug of the motors as
they sped away, The banker wns firat
to recover from the spell. He rushed
for the hall, but George stopped him
ridely,

“Twa hours, If you please.
break my word. Your money {8 all
there. If you do not act reasonably,
Il throw you down and sit on you
til the time is up. Sit down. 1 do
not propose that my future wife shall
appear In court as a witness agninst
her mother. Do you understand me
now?"

The banker signified that he did.
He sat down, rather subdued, Then
he got up nervousely and Inventoried
the wteal, He counted roughly a mil-
Hon, A milllon! He felt slck and
wenk, It would have wrecked the
bank, wiped it out of existence. And
saved by the merest, the most trifling
chance! A bottle of wine! He re-
sumed his chalr and sat there won-
deringly till the timelimit explred.

The publlc never heard how nearly
the Merchant-Mechanic had gone to

I never

the police bad gons, the bell rang
George went (0 the door. A messen
ger handed him a small michel and
A nots. There was to be mo reply.
stated that the ssichel ned the
emeralds. There had Héen some dif-
ficulty tn forcing the Major to surres
der thum. But that 8 due ¥
George for his Later I8
the day he—George—might Inform his
—Horace's—brother that the coup

already packed away In suit-cases
something like (wo hundred thopeand
dollars in bills of all denominations.
“Tell that dear brother of mine to
charge it to our account It will be
less than the interest upon a million
in ten years, To you, my boy, 1 add:
Fortune favors the brave!"

“George,” sald Mortimer, “you will
not mind if 1 forage round in the
kitchen? A bottle of beer and a bit
of cheese would go handy. It's almost
my breakfast time."” \ \

“Blesa your heart, belp yourself!™

And George turned to Fortune.

“Ah," she cried, selzing Bis hands,
“you will not think il of me?"

“And for what?' sstonished.

“For not speaking to- my mother,
Ob, I Just couldn't; 1 just couldn't!
When 1 thought of all the neglect,
nll the indifference, the lonellness, *
couldn't! It was horribly unnatural
and ecruel!"”

“1 understand, heart of mine. Eay,
no more shout It And he pat his
two hands against her cheeks and
kisged her. "Never shall you be lone

Iy agrin, for 1 am going- to be all |

thirfgs to you. Poor heart! Just think
that all that bas passed has been
only n bad dream, and that it's clear
sunshiny morning; eh? He held her
off a ways and then swepl her Into
his arms as he had done on Board the
ship, roughly and masterly, “And
there's that old rug! Talk about
magic carpets! There nevar was ong
just like this. But for It 1 shouldn't
even have known you, And, by Jova!
when the minister comes this aften
‘noon A

“This afternoon!"

“Exactly! When he comes, you and
I are golug to stand upon that beau-
tiful, friendly old rug, and both of us
are going to be whisked right away
inta Bden.”

“Plapsa!”

Bilenee,

“How brave you are!"

“IT Oh, pshaw!"

"“Would you have ghot one of
them?"

“Girl, your Perclvnl Algernon

conldn't have hit the broad slde of a
barn,” He laughed joyously.

4] knew It. And that s why 1 call
you brave.

And when the pale gold of winter
dawn filled the room, It found them,
hand in hand, staring down at the
ald Yhiordes, the meagic old Yhiordes
from Hagdad.
= THE ENID,

Lucky to Get Anything.
The law of the land had spoken, and

the wall; nor how gix policemen had
worked till dawn carryving back the

the verdlet was $5000 damages.

“l Am Going to Give

gold; nor that the banker had not
ovén thanked them for their labor.
The first Impulse of the banker had
been to send the story forth to the
world, to Barnss and evostuully cap-
ture hls brother; but his foresight
becoming normal, he realized that
silonce was best, aven if his brother
encaped, If the depositors beard that
the bank had been entered and a mil
lion taken from 1&; uu::i there
would naturally follow a terrific run.

Wlut‘l“.lhe last bag had been taken
out of the library and the banker and

S

“] do not she continued, turning
aside, “desire to have & dead person
in the house, and if you do not goO
nee I shall sond for an un-

Yy at
dartnker 4nd have you removed to the

o All Two Hours' Time®

“Five thousand dollars™ muttered
the senlor partner In the legal firm
who had managed the plalntift's case.
“Not so bad."

“I think it pretty good,” said the
junlor partner. “How much sbalt
we glve our cllent?”

"H'm! Say $300," sald the semlor
thoughtfully. “No, stop & minute!"

“Well 1

“We mustn't be too hasty,” sald the
guccensful lnwyer slowly. “Perhaps
you'd better write and promise w pay
Him the thres hundred'

lakes and Inland meas are Included.
Is three times ne great as the dry
Innd area. The surfsce ares of the
 ogeans 1s 127,000,000 square miles—an
aroa more than 40 times as large an
the United Staten. The ocean wetars
fsom with life. Though thousands of
:ilhr creatures ars known and clas-

Reason for the Change in
‘the Present Color of Mourning

- —_—

Something more than a mere desire
for changa has brought about the
use of white for those in mourntng.:
It {a the expression of a changing at-
titude of the mind foward this mat-
ter of mourning apparel. White 1s
not somber or oppressive to others
and therefore will make the most un- |
obtrusive mourning. For the past
three seasons black hats of crape (or
other fabrica trimmed with crape)
have been duplicated In white and it |
is probable that the idea has been
well recelved because the most au-
thoritative shops contlnus to show
white mourning,

For the summer season vells are |
made of net bordered with erape. [

Those for first mourning are large
but cool and Heght, nevertheless. The
very large, coarse mesh with wide
crape border, either in black or white,
cean be worn without any Jincon-
venience. 1t Is probable thst
erape and other mourning fabries in
white will make rapld progress in
popular favor now that they are well |

VISITING DRESS

| show & row of pearls, and yet there !s

i Ay

Our model |8 in gray face cloth.

The skirt Is draped at back and
front up to the left slde, where a
large braided button is sewn; above
thia at frout bralding ia used to edge
the side, also the sides of bodice,
which rest on the silk walsteoat. A
fold of blnck satin {8 taken across the
vest, which forma a "“V" over the
lace chemisette; the collar and upper
part of sleeves are braided. A Dblack
satin bow Is sewn at the back of neck
and walstband.

Hat of black satin, trimmed with-a
feather mount.

Mateorials required: 5§ yards cloth
48 inches wide, 1 dogen yards braid, %
yard silk 20 inches wide, 3% yard lace
18 Inches wide.

Platinum Jewelry.
A new and luxurious purse has the

dinmonds delicately set in platinum
Gold purses In new shapes are also
made of this same mesh do luxe, Ona
worthy of mention was hexigon shap
ed, held by a tiny platinum ohalin
with a dlamond and pearl (nerustod
ring Intended to be glipped over the
finger,

The pattern on each slde of the bag
rapresented a bit of bead smbroldery
In bright eolors, preclous stones heing
substituted for the heads,

Novel Neck Frill,

A charming Parisian actress has
adopted very becoming neck - frills,
which she wears on 4ll her gowns.
She has the gown cut in & small V
and round this she wedrs & two-lnch
plisse net frill put in double and in
front allowed to fall fulll This dainty
fashion leaves the thront bars o

o hard outline stch ne & soverely
show

meah of woven pearls incrusted with ;

white | Ing,

introduced. White crape {8 & wvery |
beautiful fabrie and the process of
water proofing to  which English
crape 18 subjected has made it praec
tieal

A turban and well are pictured
here developed Iln white. The turban
s of crepe Georgette with vell of rich
net  bordered with white English
crape. There {8 no trimming on tha
turban but the erape border on the
vail pinned to the front of the turban
and turned back provides a beautiful
decoration,

Almost a doplicate of this model is
ghown In black Thege serve to
demonstrate that it Is now simply a
matter of cholee batween black and
white moorning. The Introduction of
erape in the body of the hat or in
the weil or trimming is significant of
mourning and makes these models
approprinte for first or deep mourn-
Crape I8 the only fabrle every-
where acknowledged as correct for
this purpose.

JULIA BOTTOMLEY,

T N A e N S

SERVICE AT AFTERNOON TEA

Flower Basket to Hold the Cakes Is
One of the Best of the Idsas
Recently Evolved,

For the woman who loves a cup of
tea In the afternoon and who also
likes a small cookie or choese eracker
or some such tid-bit to nibble while
Bipplng her tea, there is a new sug-
gestion In the way of gerving the wa

fors and cakes,

Often even u dandwich plate will ba
too amall to hold as muny crackers
a8 uarg needed when three or
friends drop in for & cup of tea and
gosslp, and for this a flower bnsket,
the style that 1a flat with & tall handle,
generally used for the garden when;
pleking flowers, s just the thing, for
it holds a most surprising number of
eakes, and in this way ono can eusily

time without the least lnconvenience,
and for crackers, decorated with felly
and cheese and such edibles s cunnot
be lnid on top of esch other, this flat
bagkel Is unsurpassed

Pink Crepe Skirts.

Negligees and petticoats matehing
are everywhere to be lLad In pink
erepe de chine; one perfectly plain
one unlined, with vedy scant elbow
sleeves, {8 finlshed with the border
of white ecider down; it is priced at
$7.95, and could Le miade more
cessfully for about half the amount at
home. Another model Is of pink char-
meuse, draped with white chiffon and

suc-

lace, which I8 caught In with a ros
ette of the chiffon at ane side of the
skirt, but this gown s spolled by n
flowered white satin girdle. For those

ordinary run of apparel there s a
boudoir gown of greenish yellow nears
Iy of mustard tone. Its material is
erepe de chine, and, of course, stock-
Ings of silkk and garters of satin, and
the petticoat is to be had matching.
Almost
clear white lace. A woman may make
herself very charming In the present
stylés in her boudolr
Frills and Furbelows,

In Pierrot frills there |8 a charm-
Ing novelty, the frill
fine white kilted nat veiled by a still
finer transparency of hlack net.
lesa you see this you wiil hardly real-
{ze how sweetl It Is and how lightly
the black rests mistlly on Ita under
kilting.

Debutantes, of course, have always
worn tulle, and equaily of course they
do so sulll, tulle with pretty groups
of roses and flowlng glrdles of bhroche
ribbon. At the same time older wom-
en are making net the favorite ma-
teria]l for blouses, and the cholee Ia
not altogether unwise, for a  well
made uet often wears better than
chiffon, and white net is not difficnlt
to wash and do up,

Perfused Corset Bags a MNovelty.

Miny women prefer to keep their
corseis over nlght in long and narrow,
bags thickly wadded and scented.
Phese receplacies are made of all man.
ner of dainty fabrics, but are most
gubstantial in'plain satin  or heavy
corded sill, hand-painted or hand-em-
broldered and decorated with old
French prints framed with tineel lace.

Tuite and Brocades Combined.

evening robes, when & large, rieh pat;
tern will compose part of the effect,

¥

may . | the other

and perbapy mousseline

]

- ."&-,.'- 7

four |

pags a large number of tid-bits al one |

trimmed with a rever effect in shadow |

who care to dress a little out of the |
all the houdolr slips are of |

being of wvery |

Un- |

Brocades are used for somptuous |

or fine tulle ||

FOR
KIDNEYS An0 BLADDER

BACKACHE, AMEUMATIEM,

RESINOL HEALS

ITCHING SKINS

|And Ciears Unsightly Complexions.

Resisol QOlntment, with Resinol Soap.
stops

itching instantly, quickly and
£ily heals the most distressing cases
of eczema, rash, ringworm, tetter or
other tormenting skin or scalp erup-
tions, and clears away pimples, black-
heads, redness, roughness, and dan-
druff, when other treatments have
proven only a waste of time "and
monay

But we do not ask you to acceptour
unsupported word for It. You can send
today for a generous trial of Resinol
Sonp and Resinol Ointment, and test
them to your own complets satisfac-
tion, at no cost whatever, while thou-
gande who have been cursd say,
“What Resinol did for us it will do for
you." Physiclans have prescribed Hes-
inol for eighteen years and every drug-
gist in the country sells Reainol Soap
(26 cots.) nnd Resinol Ointment (in
opal jars, 60 cte. and §1). For frea
samples of each, with full directions
for use, write to Dept. &K, Resinol
Baltimore, Md.

-".’\i.iuly a successful man makes &
nolse like & big wind,

Mra, Wioalow's SBaothing Syrup for Children
teothing, softens the guois, reduces Inflammoe
uon,allays paln,cures wind colie e s bottle A

The world admires any man who at-
tends to his own business—no matter
how humble it may be.

To Rellove the Paln of & Barn Instantly
nnd take ont ail lnfammation in ooe day, appiy the
wondarful, old reliatle DL PORTERS ANTISKE-

TIC HEALING OIL. Halioves palp and beals a
the sawe L , P00,

The Cause.
s Talsing

¢y ble

“(ieorge mutton-chop
whiskers."

“That accounts for his sheepish ex

| pression.”

The Kind.

T wonder If peopls In Mars have
dogs.”
YOI they
dogs."”

do, thHey must be moon-

Her Weapon Gone,
Hewitt—I hear that your wife has
lost her volee,
Jewett—Yes;
ANt now

is a non-combat-

she

Admiring Solicitude.
“What do you think of our new bat-
aghin?" asked the nuval expert,
‘Wonderful,” replied the plaln busi
| ness man; “only It does a
shame to risk anything so handsome
and expensive in a fisat"”

11

BoeIn

Valued Patron,

“Confound 1t sald the uptown
druggist; “that woman took all the
chnnga 1 had in the drawer.”

“Why didn't you tell her you

coulda’t break hor $10 LIETY

‘No she's one of our most reg-
wlar Why. I've known that
womin to iy as high as eleven one-
cent postage stamps In a2 weelk."

no;

patrons.

The Right of the Strong.
Three-year-old and hia ais-
- Jy older, were having n tete-
“Why," ghe demand-
, vou take the lngt glhger-knap,
vhen you've had two and I ha t
had any?" The young philos
pondered for & moment, then conde-
soonded to elucidnte,

"Becauvse,” he suld, Kindly I m
and vou're a girl"

elieot

A
boy

Bisulphide for Ants.

Where nnts infest lawns or other
qually avallnble arens, punch loles
about o fool deep with a stlck at (hres
or four polnts near the center of the
negt; pour into ench about
of the bisulphide of carbon and clone
the openings with the foot. The vapor
will get into and follow the galleries
and kill the ants, A second treatment
will rarely be necessary.

nn ouncs

Uncle Josh's Joke.
sald old Unclo Josh, as tha
wall from the parlor waxed louder
and more plereing, 1 wish that there
female summer boarder’d stop that in-
férnal practicin’ on her singin’ fer a
lnetle, She has o volen like a fish.™
“Like na fish?" demanded Mrs, Josh,
scornfully,
"Ya-ns," said Uncle Jogh. *“Moslly
scales nn' flatter'n hookey."—Harper's
Weakly

“Geot™

Everybody

| From Kid

To Grandad
Likes

Post
Toasties

Thin, cnsp bits of white
Indian Com, cocked to
perfection and toasted to a
delicate brown without the
touch of human hand.

You get them in the
sealed package

Ready to Eat

A dish of Post Toasties
for breakfast and lunch,
with thick cream or nch
fruit juice, is a dish that ep-




